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	1. Chapter 1 - The Fall

Undertale Spoilers!

I don't own Undertale, by the way

**persistence in doing something despite difficulty or delay in achieving success.**

* * *

><p>My foot snagged on something. I don't know what. Perhaps a vine, or a heavy stone. I was suddenly weightless. The wind was howling. I could feel myself accelerating towards my death, and yet, I was strangely calm.<p>

No.

I wasn't calm. It was a steely feeling. A feeling of power and strength, that wouldn't go away.

I knew I would live.

* * *

><p>I was lying on something soft and uneven. A rug? It was a little damp, and smelled odd. I opened my eyes and lay still for a few minutes while my eyes adjusted to the dim lighting. It appeared that I was lying on a bed of golden flowers, surrounded by a floor paved with large bricks. Some kind of dungeon? I picked my notebook up and stood unsteadily. My leg was sticking out at a weird angle. I jumped a little when I saw that. What scared me more was when it glowed.<p>

The bend in my leg was glowing purple through my jeans. As it did, my leg straightened itself slowly, and stopped glowing. I went to pull my jeans up to look, and put my hand in something warm and wet. I couldn't see clearly, but I think it might have been blood. It was hard to see colour in the darkness. I pulled my hand away quickly. I'm a wimp, all right? I don't like blood.

I looked up, to see how far I had fallen. Far enough that I should have died. Getting out with a broken leg alone was lucky.

A thought struck me. What if I had died, but that glow had been there, fixing my injuries? After what I had seen, it seemed likely.

A little distance away, I could see a doorway. I walked slowly at first, unsure about my leg, but it seemed normal. Better than normal, in fact. I could persevere.

Beyond the doorway, there was another room, wider and longer than the last. A huge corridor, covered with the same bricks as the last area. Cracks webbed the floor, walls and ceiling, similar yellow flowers sprouting between them. I continued to walk, accidentally crushing a few as I went.

**_"HEY. DON'T YOU HAVE ANYTHING BETTER TO DO?"_**

I'll admit, I shat bricks.

"W-What? Who said that?" I asked, my voice croaking.

**_"_**_You're… a human?"_

"Where are you?" I called into the darkness, unable to detect the source of the voice.

_"Down here, moron."_

I looked down at the ground.

A flower looked back.

_"You're a human." _It said.

"That's right." I told the flower.

I was hoping that I wasn't having some weird hallucination.

_"Oh, boy. You must be new around here, huh? Well, I'd better show you how things work in the underground!" _It said, giggling maniacally.

I didn't like the sound of that.

"W-who are you?" I asked, making conversation to distract the lunatic flower.

_"I'm Asriel! Asriel the flower!" _It smiled, his face contorting into a wicked grin with razor sharp teeth.

Vines whipped up from the floor, and as they did so, the colour faded from the world around us.

_"We've entered a FIGHT. That heart is your SOUL. It's pretty, isn't it? Soon, it will be mine."_

Before me, a glowing purple heart hovered.

"Really, buddy, I think I'll keep it." I said, turning to run.

In response, Asriel wrapped a vine around my leg and lifted me into the air. I bashed at it with my notebook and he screamed in pain. Where I had hit it, bulging purple marks had been left, like the glow while my leg was being repaired, but these ones were clearly destructive, and they were spreading fast. Asriel was forced to cut them loose to stop the purple from spreading to him.

"Leave that child alone!"

* * *

><p>Woo, cliffhanger. I dunno, this probably sucks. Tell me and I'll remove it. If it doesn't suck, I'll keep writing. I have a little more that I'm not happy with, so I'll fix it and upload it as another chapter if you guys are okay with that.<p> 


	2. Chapter 2 - Tu Toriel

Undertale spoilers!

I don't own undertale, sadly.

* * *

><p>"Leave that child alone!"<p>

A female voice echoed down the corridor, accompanied by a wave of fire, that washed over Asriel, who was forced to escape underground to extinguish himself.

"You are safe now, my child." I looked up to see a goat woman in a long robe standing over me. On her robe, there was an unusual symbol - a purple shield, with a white winged orb and three triangles below it.

The woman, whose name was Toriel, took me back to her house in the Ruins, as she called it. She made me a butterscotch pie and let me stay in an empty room, where I found some books on monster culture and history. In the morning (or, at least, what I assumed was morning, there was no day or night underground) we talked about what had happened.

"Do you know who that was, my child?" Asked Toriel.

"He said his name was… Asriel." I replied hesitantly. "Do you know him?"

Toriel hesitated, considering whether to answer. She asked, "Do you know what caused those purple marks?"

I shook my head.

"It is an ancient power called Karmic Retribution. It is given to those who are survivors. They persevere, and continue fighting. It is said that the damage from their attacks also perseveres, although I have never seen such power – it acts more strongly on those who have sinned, and can in fact do good to those who are good." Toriel told me. "Asriel is truly evil."

I was silent for a few minutes, processing that. I had a power? Like magic? I thought about telling her about my leg's regeneration, but decided against it. I needed to get out of here, and her knowing that I was even more special could pose a problem.

"How do I leave the Ruins?" I asked.

Toriel looked into my eyes. "It is impossible. The Ruins are completely sealed from the rest of the underground."

I knew she was lying.

"All right." I said, feeling the same steely, powerful feeling rising in my chest. But now it had a name. Perseverance.

* * *

><p>I was pretty sure she was asleep. Ninety per cent sure.<p>

I crept down the hallway of Toriel's house as quietly as I could. There was a stairway on the right, as I walked away from my room. I had a sneaking suspicion that the exit was down there. I slid down the banister, just like I used to do at home, and a wave of nostalgia washed over me. _Home._ I had to get back. I walked on, into the darkness.

The corridor was dark and damp. It smelled musty and mouldy. I suddenly came to a halt. There was someone talking up ahead. No, two people talking. Toriel and another person. Male. I waited around a corner and listened in.

"Knock knock."

"Who's there?"

"Dishes."

"Dishes who?"

"Dishes a very bad joke."

Toriel burst into laughter like it was the funniest thing she'd ever heard. I have to admit, bad humour was one of my strong points, but this guy was on a whole new level.

"Oh! I've got one!" She said. "Knock knock."

"Who's there?"

"A broken pencil."

"A broken pencil who?"

"Never mind, it's pointless."

The guy sniggered for a few seconds, before laughing out loud too.

"I really should be going." He said. "Papyrus will be looking for me."

"We'll talk again soon." Toriel said warmly.

"I'm sure we will."

"Oh, you haven't forgotten your promise, have you?"

"Of course not." The man replied. I heard his footsteps as he walked away, getting quieter and quieter until I couldn't hear them anymore.

Toriel sighed. "I know you're there."

I awkwardly stepped around the corner to see Toriel sitting on the floor with her back against a giant door. It was shaped like an arch and was several metres high. Carved on it was a familiar symbol that I recognised from a history book I found in my room. It was a Delta Rune – the symbol of the Dreemuur royal family. A purple shield, with a white winged orb and three triangles below it.

_There. That's the exit. I need to escape._

"You can go." She told me. "My friend will keep you safe."

She stood up and walked down the corridor, past me. I think she was crying.

* * *

><p>OHHHH SHIT<p>

seriously though you guys liked the last one

I might do weekly updates? Twice a week? I don't know. This one' came early because I wanted it to.


	3. Chapter 3 - Sansational puns

I got my update schedule sorted! Tuesdays + Thursdays! Probably. Unless I forget.

UNDERTALE SPOILERS!

I don't own Undertale, by the way. Sucks to be me.

* * *

><p>The cold wind whipped around me as I walked through the forest. Snow covered the ground and my breath hung in the air. The whole underground couldn't be this cold, could it? I mean, it wasn't like –<p>

**_Crack._**

Behind me, a twig snapped. I whirled around in surprise, to see a short, fat skeleton in a blue hoodie, black shorts and slippers. He seemed unsure as to what to do. Eventually, he held out his hand and grinned.

"hey. the name's sans. sans the skeleton."

His voice sounded familiar somehow. I reached out and shook his hand. It was a little unnerving; I could feel his joints clicking as he moved them.

"wow, buddy. you look… chilled to the bone?"

I sniggered, before realising, this was the guy Toriel was talking to through the door.

"come with me." He said. "you can rest up in our shed. just watch out for papyrus, my brother. he's been promised a position in the royal guard if he can bring in a human. ever since the first one died here, there's been a strictly no-human policy."

"What about you?" I asked.

"about me what?"

"Don't you want to capture me too?"

"nah. i don't really care about catching anybody." He sounded kind of tired, like he'd just woken up. "i'm pretty lazy, y'see."

Now **here** was someone I could relate to. While I was smart, I was also lazy and I've said before, I had a thing for bad humour.

"my house is pretty far, but that's okay. i know a shortcut."

He reached out with his left hand, and I took it. When I did so, the world around us faded to black. For several seconds, everything was dark and I considered mentioning that nothing was happening. Suddenly, the colour returned and we were standing in front of a small house.

"Did we…? How?"

"it's magic, kiddo. you should know all about it, being human."

"Humans can't do magic."

"really?"

"What else can you do?" I asked, still not sure if he was messing with me.

"oh, a ton. a skele-ton."

I groaned, disappointed that I'd been led into that joke so easily.

"come inside." He said, reaching into his pocket and pulling out the keys to the shed. He pushed them into the lock, turned the key and we stepped inside.

"It's really warm in here." I told him.

Along the centre of the room, there were five or six wooden pillars, with a few feet between them.

"What are these pillars for? Support?"

"nah. that's papyrus' human cage."

We sat down on some dog beds inside the human cage. Around us were empty boxes of dog food and a murky bowl of water.

"Earlier, when you found me in the woods, that could have been a perfect time for an introductory whoopee-cushion."

Sans laughed. It was good to have someone of a similar sense of humour to talk to.

"i think i'll sleep 'til morning. it's been a rough night."

"Didn't you say Papyrus would be looking for you?"

"huh?"

"Oh, nothing." _SHIT! I wasn't meant to know that._

"knock knock."

"Who's there?" I asked.

**_ doris._**

**_ Doris who?_**

**_ doris locked, that's why i had to knock!_**

"doris."

Huh? He'd already told the joke, delivered the punchline and everything. I remembered it faintly, like a dream.

"Wait." I said. "Didn't you already tell this joke?"

"huh? no, i don't think so."

"No, you definitely did." I told him. "I said 'Doris who?' and you said 'Doris locked, that's why I had to knock!'"

"damn, you already heard that one?"

"No, I just had some weird deja-vu thing." I said.

Sans froze. "deja-vu?"

"Yeah, you know. When you think you remember something and it seems kinda familiar, but you can't put your finger on – "

"we need to go."

"What? Why?"

He looked back, his glowing white pupils gone. In their place, a burning blue one had appeared in his left eye socket.

"asriel is here."

"Go! Teleport us out of here or something!" I said.

The floorboards cracked and splintered, Asriel bursting from beneath them. His usual innocuous smile was replaced with a wide, toothy grin, which was somehow worse. His eyes were wide and furious. His petals and stem were clearly still damaged from Toriel's fire.

_"Oh, no. You're coming with me."_

* * *

><p>Spooky flower cliffhanger! What's gonna happen? Does Purple die? Does Asriel die? Does Sans die? WHO KNOWS? :D<p>

P.S: I know, and I'm not telling :D Not yet, anyway.


	4. Chapter 4 - Flowers and Spiders

Undertale spoilers!

I don't own Undertale, by the way. ;-;

* * *

><p><em>"Oh, no. You're coming with me."<em>

The world faded to black and white like our first FIGHT. My purple soul appeared in front of me. It was comforting, in a way.

Asriel's vines drew up from the floor and flicked towards me, wrapping around my ankles like before. This time, I was ready. I reached up and grabbed one of them, willing karmic retribution on him. Now that it was a conscious effort, the effect was even more pronounced. Asriel howled as the energy ruptured the inside of his vines, tearing them apart. I fell onto the floor between Asriel and Sans, who had done nothing so far.

"out of the way." Sans said to me. I backed away.

He raised his hand and a giant animal skull appeared floating behind him. He clenched his fist. The skull opened its mouth wide, and fired a blue-white laser. Asriel swerved around it and swiped at us with his vines, and Sans conjured bones from thin air, tangling the vines like earphones. Sans snapped his fingers and bones jutted out of the floor, trapping Asriel in a cage. Asriel looked shocked. Before he escaped underground, I heard him murmur;

_"How could I lose seven times?"_

Sans grabbed my wrist and the world darkened. When we reappeared, it was much hotter. Like, really hot. The ground was made of orange rock, but it appeared to be constantly shifting. Below was an ocean of lava. Bubbles burst on the surface occasionally, releasing tiny wisps of gas into the air.

"Where are we?" I asked.

"this is hotland. don't come here much myself, the monsters here creep me out, and that's saying a lot – after all, nothing gets under my skin."

I winced.

"Did you hear what he said before he escaped?" I asked.

"yeah. he's one sick bastard."

"What do you mean?"

"i only know the **bare bones** when it comes to this stuff." he said, chuckling at his own awful pun. "i'll take you to see the royal scientists. they know what they're doing. i think."

Not the biggest vote of confidence.

"see over there?" Sans pointed towards a rectangular white building a little distance away. "that's the lab."

While we walked, I asked Sans some questions.

"Do you know someone called Toriel?"

"toriel? like, queen dreemurr?"

_So. She really was the queen._

I read about the Dreemuur royal family in a history book I found in Toriel's house. There was Asgore, Toriel, Asriel and Chara. Asriel was their deceased son. Chara was an adopted human, who had fallen down, just like me. However, that had happened long ago and the book didn't say anything else about them, just that they had died, and that was the reason that monsters were hunting for humans. Toriel was the queen, who left Asgore, the king, after Chara and Asriel died. Turns out that Toriel had just been hiding in the Ruins this whole time. Meanwhile, Asgore continued to rule alone.

"Yeah. You're the person who was at the door yesterday, weren't you?"

"the door to the ruins? yeah. you're saying that was queen toriel? the idea that a previous ruler of our land has such a fantastic sense of humour warms me **to the bone**."

"You know, I used to really like bad jokes. You ruined crappy humour for me, Sans."

I didn't know how badly I messed up until after it happened. I was walking with Sans, towards the lab. I put my left foot down, then my right. I went to lift my left up, but it was stuck to the floor. I fell forwards onto my face before noticing the webs on the floor. The webs rolled up into a net, capturing me like a bug. Sans, who had been walking a little behind me was still free. He took some kind of sharpened bone and tried to cut me loose, but the net was already pulling me upwards towards Hotland's roof.

Sans had given up trying to cut me loose. "just don't hurt the spiders! they get really mad!" He called from below. Did he know what was going on? I'd probably be fine.

Probably.

* * *

><p>Not much happens this chapter, sorry about that. It's kind of a transition thing. The next one will be a major turning point, though.<p>

See y'all on Tuesday!


	5. Chapter 5 - Spiders and Spiders

Undertale Spoilers!

I don't own Undertale. I don't know if writing that is necessary, but I think it's a good idea just in case.

* * *

><p>I noticed it getting hotter. Heat rises, huh. I was pulled onto a ledge in Hotland's 'ceiling'. Further forwards, there was a cave. Inside was some kind of black curtain. Wait. No. Not a curtain. Spiders. Hundreds. Thousands. Millions. I mentioned earlier that I'm a wimp? I hate spiders.<p>

A humanoid spider, as tall as me stepped forward.

"Hello, dearie~" she giggled. "I'm Tuffet! The Royal Guard are looking for you! I got a tip off from some silly skeleton in a Halloween costume. He said you were heading around here!" She giggled again, and the colour faded from the world around us. The sound of bubbling lava from below was dampened.

I tore the web net off me and threw it to the floor. Tuffet stretched an arm out and thousands of tiny spiders dashed forwards, covering most of the ground in webs. There were only three places I could stand that wouldn't get me stuck. Tuffet began swiping with her claws, laughing as she did so.

"You know, the Royal Guard will pay us a huge sum of money for your SOUL, dearie~" she told me. "You wouldn't want to deny us money that we deserve, would you? We need it to buy more air conditioning units so we can all escape Hotland!"

I continued ducking and weaving under and around her swipes. Occasionally, her spiders would rush forward, but she clearly wasn't very good at commanding them, because they quickly backed off whenever I swiped at them with my notebook.

"You see, this heat is deadly to spiders, but with enough air conditioning units and batteries, we'll be able to escape to somewhere a little cooler!" She giggled again, and her spiders rushed forward.

I swiped downwards with my notebook and they scattered.

"I… I don't want any trouble." I stammered. "I just want to get out of here."

"Oh yes, I'm sure you'll be allowed to leave once the king has all seven human SOULS."

"All seven? How many does he have now?"

"Just the one, it seems, dearie!~"

For a minute, it had seemed like an okay idea. I could lend the king my soul and let him do whatever he wanted, and then I could go. But there was no way I could wait for another five humans to come down here. I might not even live that long.

"Get away from me!" I shouted, hoping Sans would teleport up here and help me out. I was hoping it wasn't one of those lame teleportation powers where you could only go somewhere you've already been. Tuffet turned to the side a little and aimed her fat spider abdomen thing at me. A stream of webs shot out and I danced to the side to avoid it, falling into the webbed floor as I did so.

_I'm fucked._

Tuffet giggled and reached out to take my SOUL.

**_Perseverance._**

_No. I won't die. I can't die. __**I WILL SURVIVE!**_

I tore my tattered notebook from the webbed ground and struck it against Tuffet's right shoulder. As I did so, I was reminded of a paragraph from a book on monsters.

_Monsters's bodies are not composed of matter like human's bodies are. Instead, we are made of a combination of matter and magic. This means that whatever weapon is used on a monster, a similar amount of damage is inflicted. It is the killing intent that causes damage. The will to destroy is much more powerful than the weapon._

My notebook ripped through Tuffet, beginning at her shoulder and ending at her waist. She was split in two. The color returned to the world, along with the horror of what I had done.

Another, smaller spider crept around the corner.

"Mummy…?"

"Muffet…" Whispered Tuffet. "Run…"

Tuffet turned to dust, and was blown away by Hotland's winds.

"Where did mummy go?" Asked the smaller spider, Muffet.

I looked between Muffet and the cave entrance.

"I… I…" I was speechless.

I ran towards the cave entrance and jumped.

* * *

><p>I don't know how clear I made it, but Tuffet was Muffet's mother. The fact that Purple kills her kinda explains why Muffet prioritizes the lives of her spiders. Her whole motive became protecting the spiders and getting them to a new home away from Hotland.<p>

Anyway. This chapter was fun to write. See y'all on Thursday!

Also, I really love reading your feedback, even if I don't reply. Leave a review telling me what you think, and if you liked it, follow the story for more!


End file.
